
Boy T he mufique is come fir. enter muftc^e. 

Fal. Let them play, play Grs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flaucttherogucfledfrom me like quickfiluer. 

Dot 'Y faith and thou followdft him like a church, thou 
horfon little tvdee Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
lcaue fighting a dales andfoyninga nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for henuen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fal Peace good Doll, do not fpeake likea deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirr a, what humour's the prince of? 

Fal. A good ("hallow yong fellow , a would haue m ade a 
good pander, a would a chipt bread wel. 

Dol They fay Poincs has a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, hiswitVas thickc 
as Tewksbury milliard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol W hv does the prince Ioue him fo then? 

F al. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigneflejand a plaies 
at quoites well , and cates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endes for flappc-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
with the hoyes,a.nd iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , and Iweares 
with a good grace , and weares hisbootes very fmoothelike 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difereet flories , and fuch other gambole faculties a has 
that fhow' a weake minde,and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

■ f Prince Would not this naue of a wheele haue his eares cut 


off? 

Pcynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot. 

Paynes Is it not firange that defire Chould fo many yeeres 
out line performance, 

F a!ft, Kiffe me Doll*, 


Print* 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hemy IV. Part 2 ( STC 22288) LONDON, 


Henry the fourth . 

^Prince Saturncand Venus this yeerc in coniunffion? whst 
faies th'Almanackc to that? 

Poyns And look whether the fiene T rigon his man be not 
lifping to his matter, old tables,his note booke,his counfel kee- 

per? 

r Falfl. Thou dott giue me flattering buttes, 

W By my troth i kitte thee with a mod: con ftant heart. 

Falfl. I am old, I am old. 

<j)oL I loue thee better then I loue,erc a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Fal. What ftuffe wilt haue a kirtle of ? I ttiall rcceiue mony 
a thurfday, (halt- haue a cap to morrow : a meny (ong, come it 

growes late.weele to bed,thou t forget me when I amgone. 

Dol F,y my troth thou tfet me a weeping and thou faifl fo, 
proue that eiicr 1 dreffe my fclfe handfome ul thy returns, wel 
hearken a th end. 

Fat. Some facke Francis. 

Prince, Poynes Anon anon fir. 

Falfl. Ha? a baftard fonne ofthe Kings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what a life 
dott thou leade? 

F alfl. Abetter then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 
drawer. 

Prince V ery true fir , and I come to drawe you out by the 
eares. 

Hoft. O the Lord preferue thy grace: by my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord blefle that fweete face of thine, O 
lefu, are you come from Wales? 

F alfl. Thou horfon madde compound ofmaicttie,by this 
light, fletti,and corrupt bloud.thou art welcome. 

Doll How?you fat foole I fcorne you. 

Poynes Mylorde, he will driueyououtofvourreuengc, 
and tumeall to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon candlcmine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now, before this honed, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hoft. 


